troit und thesce to the federal prisce
i Leavenworth, Kan ™

“Wil you give him a square mealT"
Iopp asked anxioualy.

“Why, yes.” smiled the oficer. ~“We
have a guod cook om board and we
would pot starve a prisoser.”

=All right” Bopp sighed. “Deo I M
the deseription?™

The officer laughed.  “T knew you all
ihe time, Bions Step lvely, Get
aboard. snd we'll bave you safe in jail
ia no time.”

With & wink to the rest of us, Bopp
limbed into the boat with s demesnor
hat otherwise would have been a cred-
it to Sydney Carton.

When the boat was being rowed
sway he waved farewell

“Dion’'t worry,” be reassured W
won't be in jall long "

“We won't worry,” | asswered for
il ~Stay as long as you lke™

After the tug had gone Clair stood
ioking disconsolately after It

“You don’t seem overjoyed at being
CHAPTER XVil—Continued. set free.” | said to him in a low volve,
—18— _-mm:tuochu-muum.

Tm afrald that is no way to tell” | wpignt I tell you 1 wanted to be ar-
the revenue officer sald pleasantly. | i wo that Miss Dunmore would
“The worst smugziers we have are 80- | g our engagement? Jall is better
We captured two of his | (han marriage any time. They shorten
sccomplices on Huatingdon's isiand | oy gontences for good bebavior.” He
this morning. and when we get Bim| g oy pic fst at the departing tug
we shall have wiped ont ove of the |.yp.; were just ready to have break-

worst gangs of smugglers operting | o .4 on board too.™

across the border.™

At the mention of Huntinglon's is- |
fand we all pricked up our ears. What |
connection did the smugglers bave
with the disappearance of Mra Green |

and Liptea S Clair?

jsland,” | asked, “did you see any-
thing of Mrs Green?’

“Why." began the officer. with a puz- |

2l fromn “one of our prisoners

clnims (o be Mrs. Green. but that is |

only am slias for ‘Mother Farrel’
whose portrait is in the rogues’ gal

ters. 1 recognized her at once.

en inkline of what had really hap-
pened st Huntingdon's isiand s'ace 1
Tuad befL 0L

“The other one is & man masquerad-
ing in womun's clothes. He refuses
to give his name, but 1 think he is
fan Maloney, a rather high class

ecrook whoe does smuggling ouly as a
side line for grand larceny.”

“I'm afrail you have the wrong par
tiee” 1 smiled as 1 thonght of Lip-
ton 8 Clalr's outrazed dignity. “The
iady reaily Is Mrs. Green. and the
sentleman is nct Deon Maloper, but
Sre L. & Ciair, a well known literary
men."

The reveuue officer’s face fell. then
n suspicivus look came into his eyes
“How do 1 know that you are not one
of the gang yourself and this Is mere-
Iy a trick to get us to release your
pals? What was Mrs, Green doing
over there anyway ¥

“She was out in a small boat and
was blown over thers daring the
storm.” Vida volunteered

“Mlss Green,” the officer addressed
ter huskily, “1 cannot refuse to take
vour work. 11l have the prisoners
brought asbore, and if the lady is real
iy your mother 1 shall be glad to re
leage her instantly.”

Vida did not correct his mistake. but
asked. “tlow do you know I am Miss
Gireen?™

“Oh, I'd know you anvwhere,” he
pragged. emiling.  “I've seen yonur pho-
rograph in the newspapers so often”

£o hie had, but not with the pame of
Lucile Green attached to it

“Phank you ever s0 much for your
Eindpess”

“Nat ot allL™ he remurned ; then, ad-
Jressinz the man in the dinghy

SBmith™

“Ave. arve, sir”

*“Report to Marshal Cochran on board
and ssk him to Lring his prisoners
a<hore.”

CHAPTER XVIIL
A Happy Party.

HE mwa degeiriedd ond after an
interval  retarned  with  three
jeissnzers, o of them unmis-
takahly Mrs. Green and Mr,

Clair. the other Uuited States fod-
eral officer. Mrs, Green was deonrutesd
with 8 hapdkerchief, which was ted
over her mou.

*I had to raz the came,” explained
the marshizl, “She Lept yvelling all the
time.”

The look which the disheveled lady
in the rwd Ll gown cast ypon Uncle
fam's representaiive probably burned
a hole o his nura which will never
heal up.

“Hemove the gz’
cer commanmled

“Wanit.” Vida reque<ted ; “wait ontil
after 1 bhnve identifhed her”

That wus & wonderful lnspiration on
Vida's part. As the two women had
never sel cyes on each other hefore,
Mrs. Ureen mizht nst address Vida
as her own offspring as soon as the
power of speech wos restored to her.

“i yoa say she is your mother it
all right,”™ =aid A NEW  Conguest
galanily. “You may remove the haod-
kerchief yoursell if ron 1 trust
pour wother wili forgive us for owr
Blonder. Can you dentify the gentle-
wan twoT

sshe doesn't know me,” Clair mut-
deredd, wich 2 look of terror. *1 dont
wani (o be slentiied.”

1 ought tv know him™ Vida replied
wickedly. *1 am seriously cunsider-
ing nn offer of weirringe fromw him™

“Let him go. then,” ihe revenue man
directed.

*“] don't want to be released ™

“You have o be” The officer sl
tenced him stermls.

“Flow aboui the telephone man?
Cochiran. the marshal, inquired ~1've
got to gel on> prisoner anyway, or I
won't dare show up in Detroit.™

“We'll arrest bim_ all right.” the oth-
er reassured Fim. “He's on the island
somewhere It's oply a question of

n

the revenue offi-

is

ila's

[Re,

A confosion of Inarticulate scunds
sdvised me that Miss Dunmore was
removing the gag from bher hastily
sdopted mother's mouth.

“Who are you?" Mrs. Green demand-

fainswmasmmuidspuk.
“While you were on Huntingdon's | “Where's Lucile?

What is the next
thing | have to do, loup the loop or be
electrocuted

“I'm a castaway, wrecked on your

aie Wit Karzenjs

“But sbhe sald™— Clalr.

Vida fasbed an ook at
Clair couid still do & good deal of
age if be revealed all that she had
and done trying to win that
from me.

“She said™ 1 repested. brushing
and sdjusting Clair's skirt, which had
suffered sadly from his rough and tom-
ble encounter, “she said that she knew
she would llke you becaose you Were s
friend of Mr. Blapey's™

“Stop pinching my leg”™ roared Clalr,
failing to get the significance of my
signal and whisking his skirts out of
my grasp. He glared at me balefully.

Bianey langhed. The picture Clalr
made obliterated the recollection of his
jealousy for = moment. Then be
caught sight of my seal ring on Vida's
hand.

“What's that 7" be demanded.

“That? echoed Vida blankly,K tarmn.
ing the ring om her finger. She bad for-
gotten that she was wearing It “That
is a seal ring.”

“Yes, 1 see It Is,” admitted ber flance
sarcastically. “Your explanation so far
Is perfectly satisfactory.”

~] got it for you,~ she pouted., “but
I don't know whether to give it to you
or not.”

mos ™
tegan
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CHAPTER XIX.
The Honoer of Thisves
HEN Vida had definitely cast
berself for the part she was
going to play she wenl
ahead with the certninty of
a trained artist.
“Let's see it.” Blavey demanded
doubufully.
She handed it to him.
“Hm!" He examined It closely.
“Yom got this for me? The ‘B Is all

jsland.” Vida explained. “Your daugh-
ter is all rght.”
“Where is she? Mrs Green fired

the question at me as if I were In

| some way responsible.
“Whe Is vour other prisoner?" 1 had |

“Why — | started to explain, but
realized suddenly that Mm Green

might not take kindly to the idea of | ,, = o, o0 his fincer

her daugbter's present costume, so I
stopped.

“She's over there.” Captain Perkins
waved o the general direction of the

right, but this other initial looks like
an ‘M."”

“No, it doesn't, dear.” she sald
“That's an old English "N° The oid
Englishmen did things Jifferently.
Their *Ns' always looked like “Ms’
I've known lots of old Enzishmen.™

“Oh,~ the young man said, slippiag
“Thanks aw-
fuliy Mear.™

That was the end of my ring.

Bill Johinson ambied up to cur party
with a triumphant grin on his face.

thicket where we had last heard l‘“'i “She shall run.” he an 1 ~For

| clle.

“Dead?" Mrs. Green murmured, lean-
ing for suppert on my arm.

“No. no” interposed Vida, wheo
shonld have done the expluining in the
first place. “She i= jost taking & nap
She bas had such a terribly exhauvsting
experience the last forty-eight hours
that we were all thankful when she
dazed off a little while ago. Poor thing,
the rest wiil do her a world of good.”

“What's she sieeping over there for?™
pointing at the pushes. “Why iso't
she in her own bed in the house?

“Oh, the house™
blankly. “Didn’t any ope tell you?
There isn’t any bouse.”

“No house? Why pot™

1
|
|

|

Vida repeated |

“Your house. madam.”™ sald Captain

Perkins, “has been consumed by the
devouring element.”
|nsurance advertisement from memory.

“Well well.,” Mrs Green repeated in
a daze. “Weil, well.”

Lipton 8. Clair plucked me by the
sleeve to attract my attention and
whispered in my ear, “Where are my
pants®”

“Why,” | replied. “I1 sent them over

He quoted a fire |
| the wosmls somewhere.

' =elf, and 1 can guess.

to Huntinslon s island, as [ promised |

I would”™

“Are they there now ™"

“Yes. Bill left them In the kitchen
for you.”

“Then [ suppose 1’1l have to wear
this.”

“1 should think that it would be im-
mosdest if you didn't.”

He m

“Take me to my daochter™ Mrs
Green sall, with a sigh “Let me see
that there is something left of my life
as it was lefore the earthquake™

“You ran see her if you wish.™ said
Vida calmly, “but I assare you she is
all rizht and vou will only distard her
from a sleep which she needs very.

nlked] away.

very much.™
Vida s an admimide liar. Mrs
Green aetnally belleval her and ceased

Mrs, Green is
= who let oth-
ihe 1 mold their

Lacilv hesidd

to worry ahont Lavile

uei] Lali

ope of those pl
er people bully
very  thouzhrs
made her mother thiok just whatever
she fold her to, and Vida was ap-
parently able to do the trick alsa,

We walked up to inspect the mins,

wis pns plece and complete a sot of

-k

always

It
ruins as | have ever gazed npoa.  Noth-
inz was left to the imagination—ihe
whole business was rained.

While wes were im that
mournfn] amosement 3 fall. muscaler
voung man walked into var circle and
demanded. *Where ia Liplon 3. Clair?

“Ned!” Vida excisimed, rushing o
ward him She stopped when she saw
his face.

He brushesd past ber.

“Ned Blaney” shoated Clair, jorful-
Iy advaneing toward the younz mam.

“You treacherous boundl” hissed
Blapey. gazing on that whiskemed
travesty without smiling “You stole
the only woman | ever loved away

. from me. lleart breaker™

i =] conldn't help it.” Clair admitted.

|  “YViper? yelied Blapey as he fell oo
i his (riend.

It would have heen a fairer fizht if
Clair bad not been hampered by his
skirts, As it was, it ended with Bla
| ney athwart Clair's back. grinding his
| nose into the dirt.

epznged

| =] give ap™ choked Chair. “T'll mar-
ry her.”
“Marry her™ Blaney shoek bis
friend azain “Not while I Uve™

| make me do? Clair expostuinted as
' well as he could *“] don't want to
thai's certain™

|7 me Your cotrageous jesiousy bas
led you inteo making mistales aZain™

y *
TN

M R o

searching. Now, gentiemen™ turning| “I'm sorry,” correborated Blaney.
to = “it will save noy unplensantness | “I've beem under a fteribly mervous
if you will point out which one of you : strain over all this, and first I was
#s ia the ewploy of the telephone com- | afraid Vida was lost In the storm. [
pany. if mot | sha!l be forved lo ask | was pearly frantic till | zot bold of a
all of you who ~apnot prove wWho you l rowboat and came over. It was an
are (o aorompaay me awful pail in the sea that’s rusning ot
There was u¢ answer. No one of us | there. But it's ali right now. You must
was anxious to turn Informer. all come over to Fair View to see Vida
“} have a description of Horace | and me get married this morning”
Bians " said Lhe officer, “aithough at| Chir was lstenlns to all this m a
preseut be bs ‘raveling under the name ' sort of dazed wonder.

of Kent. [ieizht, five feet four inches;| “Deat I have v marry ber? he
alender, dark balr and eyes™— | asked

“Excuse me” Interrupted Bopp | “Have to marry ber™ echoed Bila-
mgmmmwhml&:mnﬁ-mﬂw “Why, you oM
wsmmmur | rhlnoceres, you conldn’t trap a girl into
“Wo shall bave to take him to De marrying you evem ii you dressed wp

(]

Rt oanl it S

~isn't that what you're tryinz to

$2 she shall take everybody te Fair
View"™

“That's a lot to pay if yoa've ever
spent a day in Fair View,” said the
prospective bridezroom. “Nevertbeless
I will pay it and ask you all to come
to our wedding and the wedding break-
fast”

“Could it be possible,” Captain Per-
kins have the weddisg
breakfast Grst?

“I think it could,” laughed Blaney.

“Come on. evershody,” invited Vida,

I started to follow the others, hul
Vida dropped back to my side and
whisperssl, “You're not invited."”

“What!™ I exclaimed, startled

“You're not supposed to come.”

“Why not ¥

“If 1 were you, I shou!d get lost in
You mizht run
into something to your advantage.”

“I eouldn't. What would she think
of me?

“Try it and find out” Vida smiled
at me quizzically. “I'm a woman my-
You won't need

uaskedl “1o

to make any advapces. Deoa’t joa
want her?
Yes" 1 answered,

(TO BE CONTINTED)

JACKIE STUCK TO HIS POST

Fireman on Watch in Engine Rcom of
Torpedoed Ship Commended for
Devotion to Duty.

When the United States <hip Alewio
was torpedoed Inst November in the
war zone George A, Colller. 2 second-
fireman of the navy. was on
watch In the engine room unler in
tions machinist’s mute. H=
was just at that time takinz up daties
thaut wonld mean. if ssoressfully ban-
dlid. brinzing him up another step in
the service. The kind of sl he i
{ was shown when just as <son
as the torpedo struck amd was fol-
lowerdd by nn explosion be remained
eool and knew exnctly what to o

Despite the fact that he was stand-
ing in water up to his knees the sea
having roshesd in throuzh the rent torn
the torpedo, he ‘\-?Il|r|.--! the m=zin
engine and then delibernteiy mised the
safety valve on the main engine by the
hand gear.

Thus, withour rezand to his own per-
sotinl =afety, and when in the oreatest
danzvr of zuing down with the <hip. he
stuck to his post and performed his
dutivs., He has heen commended for
this devotion to duiy in a letter writ-
ten by the secretary of the navy., Fire-
man Colller i= 3 son of W. T. Collier
of Morringsport. La.
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A Good Day's Work.

“Ta<ides <strine.nar ST Ivans ves
rerifay (1o 20t on the oo side ..,'--!.f
eook) [ leaded 2996 pounds of sste-
modhiles o to waps” writes 3 yorag
soldier from Edmwaton. wha has onle
revently “zot acress”™  “Those :r..r;,
the exoet fizares for my chars, Twenry
of o= were oot together ye<tenlay 'n.;’
started loadine cases of antemebiles
onta rracks. Each case weizhed 1700
peunds, and we 2ot 27 om altosether,
which took nine bours of kanl lshor
(“han?™ is no name for it). The togal
weizht leaded, you will see, was £5.99
poumdds, which makes my share. as |
said before. [ tussed and hagled for

lall T was worth, and 1 haven't 3 sore

musele twmlay. so you see [ am in pretty
good condition.”

| The Scap Berry Tree

“Doa’t you see. Ned™ Vida fnterrupt-| 1he Jaboteello. or seap Berry tree,
ed soothingly, “he doesa’t want to mﬁl

prows in the humid parts of western
Ecuador. It attuins 3 beizht of 50 feet
and bas widespreading brumches 224
immense qumatities of fruit of the sive
and shape of cherries. The nearhy
trapspareat yellowish skin aad palp
surropnding the roand black seeds are
=0 Saponaceons 35 to be psed instend
of ssap, beinz equivalent o more
than T times their waight of that ms-
terial™

Advance the Result of Experience.

The world's advunce is doe ealy o
the hopes, the plans, the poogress pad
the work of livinz men and women
who have tasted of the wuters of lite
for themselves and Enow what it s
to live and are determined that the rem

abundantiy.

of the world shall have lUfe mepe | Imperative.

MLK IS PERFECT
* FOR HUMAN FO0B

| the
| Department of Agricuiture Urges
' More Liberai Use of Product

' to Save Meat.

1T EXCELS ALL OTHER FOODS'

There Are Always Sick Children in All
tocalities Where Milk Is Scarce—
Excellent for Body Build-
ing Protein.

Mk is the nearest approach to
perfect human food, and it is by fa
the hest fool for children. Children
must have niilk in order to
properly, and all persons of wha
age need it In order to keep in
er conditin.

DRINK LOTS OF MILK

Be liberal in the use of milk.
It is good food—the best food
in the world. in fact—and for all
the milk that s used a corre-
sponding quantity of transport-
able food is saved for overseas.
Give the children plenty of
whole milk, and drink s fair
quantity yourself. It is one of
the best bone and body bullders.
Do not throw awsy the skim
milk. [t contains the protein,
sugar and lime of whole milk.
Get acquainted—anless you al-
ready are—with the charms of
buttermilk. It Is a refreshing
eold drink—quite as refreshing
4% any you eould buy at a foun-
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The advice of the United States de- | i And it is a fine food. M
partment of agriculture Is: “Save oa | Iat
other things if you can, but not om can do hard mamml o

=ik ¥ z - buttermi'k alone. That has been
milk. vour child’s best food

= demaonstrated.

Children who do not get milk, but Save tuinly, but save the
are given tea and colfee instead, are milk. 'Do not u‘_, o tmve o
for the most part sickly. There are i)
alwars many sick children In citles | »
apd in counntri-s where milk is sca P e R s e ]

B

When prices go up and mothers
to eovaomize on milk, more childra
sick. That Is one of the
thinzs that, urder any and every con-
ditfon. the government regards it as
essentinl to zuard sgainst.  Food
must le caved to feed the srmy and
momwy must be saved to finance the
war, but :he nation’s children who in
a little while will he the nativn’s men
and women must be given thelr oppor
anity for Lealth and streagth  Inc-
ieurally, the liberal use of miik does
mear and other transporiable

g

MARKETING BUTTER AND
CHEESE BY PARCEL POST

Creameries. dairfes and individual
farms, in various Instances which
have been authenticated by the burean
of markets of the United States de-
partment of agriculture, have devel-
oped s suoccessful system of parcel
post marketing for butter and cheese.
e econclusion reached by specialists
of the depsriment as a resut of &
number of esperimental shipments is
that well-made butter, thoroughly
chilled before shipping, may be mar-
keted] successfully by parced post
when packed in a suitable contalner
and where extremely high tempem-
tures are not eccountered.  Shizments
during extremely hot weather fre-
quently are upsatisfactory.

The burean of markets received 453
shipments of butter, coming distances
of from 157 to 536 miles, duriag varl-
lime. ons months of the year. Of these

Alilk Is alsp an excellent food for | .
body-building protein. In that respect | . ived in satisfactory condition. The
it is like wzzs and meat. Milk Dro- | huroan reshipped this butter to varl-
tein is espedally good for children, | e state experiment sintions and the
but it is =ood for and should be used | 4ipments arrived Ir good condition
by everyludy. | where the temperature and Jistance

Miik in sddition. is an excellent ..o pot too great. In general, ship-
fael food Children, who are much | nents from Washington were success-
more active than asduits, pesd more | ry] when forwarded as far north as
fuel lol-mintheirldlrstom Mnineu:l:sﬁ:r“&u]ﬁrhlﬂn
them rur and play and work The|.nd Indiana. Shipments into the
fat and the milk suzar bum o
fuel. A quart of milk gives the same
amount of foel as s pound of lean
A quart of mDk gives the same
amount of feel as eizht ezzs. Milk,
syen at sdvanced cost, is the cheap-
est foel foodl Take your pencil and
make a liftle comparison in cents

Skim Milk Alzo Good

Whole milk. of cvurse, is the best
ford. EBut skim milk is good food,
too. It has the lime, ihe sugar and the
protein of the whole milk. It is de
ficjent in fat and has pot mach of the
growth scheapces as has whole milk
== whole milk—bat do bnot” throw
sway the skiza ik

Evers child, big or [ittle, should
bave plenty of milk, The big boys and
sirls need it coly slightly less than do
the balies, a~d growm persoas neeed
it only slizhti; less than the big borys
snd girls

Ee liberal w:th the milk ratisn. Do
pot think of milk merely as a refresh-
ne érink. Taink of it 25 a =zood

hev e

~ave
fonnds.
Needed for Bones and Teeth.

Children, in larger measure than
srown persons, require lme. It is
nesded, jarticalarly, for their bones
ol teeih, wnd in smaller quantities
for their blood snd other parts of
their bodies. Milk is the chief food
for lime. A cup of milk contains sp-
proximately four times as moch lime
as an egz. It Is the cheapest food for

tan. ==

Farmers' Bulletin 930, "Marketing
Butter and Chee<e by Pareel Post™
fssaed by the United States depart-
ment of agricoiture, gives detailed ad-

pourishics fosd—ibe best fool The | inclesed or when jocked In crates
elildren need siher foods, of COUrsSe— | hoyes, or other suitable contsniners.
Tegetahles, fruits, cevenls. But, most It i= well to stamp or write on pack-
of uil, they need milk ages of better: “BUTTER—Keep
Be sure thst the milk is cdesn sod | yupy from heating apparatus™
fresh when it is defivered to you, and
mutmtv-puulladd_ﬂ isoiate Aftectsd Caif.
covered uatil it is wsed As soomn as scours is discovered it Is
To Extend Motor Service frosa the ofhers and carefally disie-
Herd,

| tankage or beans to balance the corm.

| The mecesstiy of increasing pork pro-

| duction Ia this

]
|
]
i
|

430, or 99 per cent, were

South were smccessful shorter dis- |

winter. They sre clever in trading,
good workers on land, water and ice,
and take excellent eare of their
bold effects. Tools, f broken, are
peatly repaired. When at Herschel
isiand or Fort McPherson they eat the
white man's food with great relish. In
summer they eat their fish and blubber
raw and in winter frozen.

The Eskimos have no fear of death;

for two minutes at a time, They are
good-natured and humorous and very
inquisitive. Their emotions are snd-
den and short-lived—uproariously hap-
py one moment and almost erying the
next.

SWIM TEN FEET A SECOND

Interesting Facts Developed in Scien-
tific Study of Habits
of Fish.

The speed at which fish can swim
is summarized by the Scientiic Amer-
jcan from recent studies as follows:

“A Belginn authority, G. Denil, while
studying fishways, concluded that sal-
mon could swim at a speed of LI5 me-
ters a second for at least 14 meters
A Canadian, G, P, Napier, from inves-
tigations in the Fruzer river, expres=ed
the opinion that the limiting velocity
of a steady stream up which a sockeye
salmon coMld swim a very short dis-
tance wae hetween six and seven miles
an hour. Finaily, H. von Bayer of the
Cnited States bureau of fisherles de-
clared that the velocity of the current
in fishways should not exceed ten feet
a second. These various figures, ar-
rived at Independently, are substan-
tially in agreement. From his own
studies on fishways in Massachusetis
Emerson Stringham found that a com-
| mon species of alewife could swim for
| at least a few feet through water flow-
{ ing about ten feet a second, about the
| imit for fishways.”

L]

Get Out of the Rut

Have you ever stopped to consider
| how much like a machine you are be
Iemnlnz?

True, your dally duties are perform-
ed in a wny which seems to suit the
boss, but you jog on in the same old
wey, day in and day out, with move
| ments purely mechanical.
| How lonz do you fizure that you can

continge to make good by this course?

1
| Ever think of changing the methods |

used by you for the past several
years, and which lifted you out of the
ranks of the ondinary at the time you
| adopted them, but which are passe at
[ the present time?

Oh, you are becoming too prosaic.

There is not encugh variety in your
life.

Seek outdoor exercise; you need It,
and you should minge with men of
up-to-date ideas: you should visit oth-
er establishments in your line of work
and see how things are being done
there,
| You are in a rat.

Get out before it Is too late.

|

Every-Day Courage.

The courage of the rush forward, 2
moment of high purpose born of a
| smdden impulse, that ix one sort. Then
| there is the stick-to-it courage, and
| that is of great wvalwe. Still an-
| other is ‘he simple resolution to do
i the obvious right and best thing at the

woment, withont demur or timid de-
! tay, and that is the most important

of all

The quiet cournze of every day,
| that does its best hour by hour. and
' accepts as part of the day's work
the losses and penalties that the
| stepdfast deoing right must often
bring—this is the highest courage of
| all. It wins no medals, it is never
| landed as heroism, evem its posses-
| sors seldom think of it as bravery
lwfmimdc.mit is the quality which
keeps the moral world from defeat,
and makes the common life of the com-
mon people strong and safe.
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Ply Killer
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Remedy
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The felling of olive trees is forbid-
den by a decree published at Rome,
which prohibits also the cutting of the
principal branches of sach (rees ex-
cept when pruning. It Is provided
that the regulations may be extecded
to mulberry trees and frult trees hy
ministerial decree. The present de
cree I8 effective from the day of its
publication until the end of the agri-
coltural year following that Im which
penece ls established.

TOO WEAK
TO FIGHT

k" man was really neves
down-and-out. [lis weakened conditioa
becanse of overwork, lack of exercise, ind

s eating and living demands stimols

to satisiy the ery for a hmhh—pnm
appetite and the refreshing s essent
to strength. GOLD MEDAL Haarlem O
CI'EMIIB, the National Remedy of Holland,
will do the work., They are wonderful
Three of these capsules each day will put
a man on s feet before he wa it}
wheiher his trouble comes from urie w&
poisoning, the kidneys, gravel or stone in
the bladder, stomach derangement or othes
ailments that befall the over-zealous Amer
iean. The best kmown, most reliable rem
edy for these troubles is GOLD MEDAL
Haarlem Ol leﬂlh. This remedy has
stood the test for more than 200
mnce its disony in the ancient la
toriea in Holla It acts directly and
gives relief at once. Don't wait until you
are entirely down-and-out. but take them
todsy. Your drogzist will gladly refund
soar money if ther do not help you. Ae
rent no sl stitutes, Look for the nmame
GOLD MEDAL on every hox, three sires
Ther are t pars, oriei i
Haarlem 0Oil Capsules —Adv.

First Fiction Knwon.

The oldest work of fiction extant I3
thoyzlit 1o he the “Tale of Two Broth-
ers ™ written 3200 years ago by the
Theban seribe Ennana. librarian of the
palace of King Menepthah, the sup-
posed Pharnoh of the Exodus. The
tale, it appears. was written for the
entertainment of the erown prinee,
who subsequently reigned as Setl IL
Hiz nume appears in two p'aces in the
manuscripi, probably theonly surviv-
ing nutograph signature of an Ezypt-
tan kingz. This plece of antigue fiction,
writtenn on nineteen sheets of papsTus
in & bold hieratic haml, was purchased
in Italy by Mme. d'Orbiney. who sold
it In 1857 to the authorities of 1he
British museum, where it is now
known as the DVOrhines papyros

The Lucky Horseshoe.

When Lord French visited the little
eounty town of Ollham to inspect the
Rutland volunteers. he found time to
leave a horseshoe on the castle walla
From time immemorinl the lord of
the manor has demauled a horseshoe
from every peer of the realm on his
first setting foot within the "lordship.”
The custom Is earefully kept up, nnd
the ever-increasing collection of horse-
shoes which hang on the walls of the
hall of the castle numbers some 200,
mnging in size from that of the ordl-
pary racer [o the Brolulingnagian pro-
portions of a shoe seven feet long.—
London Chroniels,

Logic Knows.
Frivolity loves (o hvar the lover's
passionate plea. Logic Eknows he's
probably Irinz




